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How can a guy learn Geography when he can't pronounce it? 



. 



.~-j 



Brother Jim h in the Navy, 
Brother Tom's on Air Cadet, 
And Cousin Hank's a-building tanks. 
But I must wort and fret! 

* * * 

Undo Sam says, "work and study!" 
Bat it's hard to concentrate 
On olden wars and ancient lores. 
And stuff so out of date! 

* * * 

War Geography has got mo! 
Every name is like a sneeze! 
From Oahu to Waipaho, 

From Minsk to Celebes! 

* * * 

Miquelon and Madagascar, 
Guam, Tobruk and Mandaloy— 
They give me pain inside my brain. 
And fill me with dismay! 

* * * 

They're the reason tires are scarcer. 
And the car is "on the shelf." 
—Bet why should I complain and sigh? 
I've got a bike, myself! 




Its coaster brake's a Morrow, 
(That's a tip I got from Dad I) 
h stops so quick, and coasts so slick. 
It's tops . . . and thjt ain't bad! 

* ■■ * * 

Famous for more than 40 years! 
Quick stopping, easy pedaling, 
long coasting; more ball bear- 
ings (31) than any other brake. 
Your bicycle dealer can furnish 
a Morrow Coaster Brake on 
any bike — ask for it. 

ECLIPSE MACHINE DIVISION 

UNDIX AVIATION CO»PO»ATIOM ■ IUM*A, H. Y 

MORROW 

COASTER BRAKE 
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THE MASkfED"PISHONOR- 
ABLES"WREAk?ATRA/7VZ- 

QUS REVENGEASTHEV 
STRIKE AT THE NATION'S 

<;:• MoeAtyE,«; 

DARREL OWE BARELY 

ESCAPES THEIR TREACHER* 

BY BECOMING THE SMALL 

BUT INVINCIBLE DOLL 
MAN. . . ONLY DOCTOR: 

ROBERTS KNOWS 
OP THIS DUAL. ROUE.,,. 



■ HITACOASTAL} 



A MYSTERIOUS NERVE 
DISEASE HAS i 
CITV. . DR. ROBERTS HAS DONE'' 
ALL IN HIS POWER, BUT.,, 



NO USE.' THESE" PEOPLE ACE 
SUFFICING PEOM WAEJITTEES, 
BEFOCE A BOMB HAS BEEN. 
DOOPPEDi 



^ 



SUDDENLY. A TRUCK 
BACIK-PIRES, 



■J*. 



>o-4 



Qs 



1? i 



<Y 



PULLYOUe- 
SELP TOGETHER, • 
MAN . . . 



THEVGOTME7 



THEY SOT ME.', 







IMMEDIATELY, MAJ2THA &L/I2STS 
INTO UhJODNTeot-A&LE SPASMS 



THE CITY WATER'S 
BEEN POISONED,,. 
SOMETHING THAT WORkS 
ON PEOPLES NERVES.. 
I'LL. HAVE TO TRACE 
IT FROM THE RE- 
SERVOIR.'/ 




BUT THAT'S TEN MILES 
OUT OF TOWN . . HOW C4N 
I SET THERE THATFASf 






COWN THROUGH 

-«&r THE MAINS . 
in 



T7WWW 







' AH HAi! THIS IS IT.. A f=OUL 
SMELLING LIQUID WHEN IT'S 
NOT DILUTEDJi "SOMEONE 
TAPPED THE WATER MAIN 
-AND PIPED IT IN HERE. . 




OB.ISOSERTSAND MARTHA APSE LSD, \ 
VTBEMBLINS, BEFORE AN AUSTERE 
<3R<OUF> OF? MASKED MEN.,:** ... , 



AH/ LOOK AT 
"THEM SHIVEE! 








TOO WEAKENED TO IZ&SIST, 
DR. ROBERTS REPEATS 
THESE mAmOBOUS WORDS- 



THE CITY IS COMPLETELY 
DEMOEAUZED..NOW..ISTHE 
TIME. .TO,. SEND. .YOUC 





THAT WAS \ ./ HA..BAVEON 

A FALSE EEPOEt) LITTLE ONEi 

. . A TPZAR . -^-T^iOU'RE TALKING 
DON'T SEND \ TO A DEAD 





S-^ATTSBSC 5> 'THE CHEMICAL, 
WE 'POLLMAN'S ' CLOTHES /(SNiTE 



HEr LESAFS INTO A JAIZ Of= 



BUT, THE ACTION OF THE: HEAT 
PGODUCBSA THICK <SA&, 
ALMC3S-T IMME'P/ATESLY'! 





THE POLL MmsPVSI^SS 
7© THE £XDOJZANPATTACk:S 

THE LOCK.,.?* 



THEYP&kS THEMSELVES 
FEOM THEGAS-FILLEP (ZOOM.. 



HIDE IN HEC2F UNTIL I GOME 
:>OUi{ 





' GIVE ME THE A 
ANTIDOTE OR ) 
DBINkTHIS,,. j 






Watch for The Doll Man in the next issue of FEATURE COMICS. 



THERE -THERE, 
EDNA ^ I KNOW 
HOW LONESOME" 
Y'ARE SINCE 
Y'LOST YOUR 
HUSBAND / 



• YOU'RE NOT r~ BUT 
FUNNY . j GEE, BOSS- 



I MAY 
AS WELL 
TELL BUTCH 
NOW -AND 
SET IT 
OYER 
WITH 



Y'MSAN 

I'M 
FIRED? 



ANYMORE.' 
Y'BETTER 
TRY SOME 
OTHER 



w: 



EPUCATSD AP < 






YES, BUTCH -I 
HAVE TO CUT 
EXPENSES, Y'KNOW-\ LINE/ 
AND TO BE FRANK, , 
BUTCH '--- 



ms* s* , -*.' t ( 



yy/O 1 'til 



CO. 



BE IN' A 

CLOWN 

IS THE 

ONLY 

TRADE 

I KNOW! 



mm 



ff^S 



;0 



SHE'S TAKEN A FANCY 
TO YOU, BOSS>- YOU'RE 
SORT OF A SUBSTITUTE 
FOR HER LATE 



HUSBAND 



m 



HELP/ 

she wants 

dance/ 



./> 



m 



BUT 



NOBODY 
CAN SAY 

YOU , 
AIN'T/ 
WOW.' 



FOR PITY'S SAKE. 
BUTCH- I CAN 
ADAGIO WITH' 
THIS APE- 
DO SOME- 



THING! J 

m 



BUT 



/;.. 



LvJtt 



NO NO'/ YOU CAN 



HO HO! 
MAYBE 
Y'TH/NK- 

J'M 

NOT 

FUNNY, 
BOSS- 



:Yf, 



BOSS- f HANDLE THE APE 



M^ 



YOU 
FIRED 

ME: 



GET ME LOOSE 

AN' I'LL 
PROMOTE 

YAi^ 



e^ 



yy/t 



BUT NOW THAT' 

YOU'RE. FREE, \ if NEVER, 
BOSS, WHAT tiBOUTm MIND 
POOR. EDNA'S / ( POOR 

BUSTED HEART? f% EDNA, * 






PROMOTE 
ME TO 
WHATpt 



NEPER , 



MIND: 

NOW/— GET 

ME LOOSE 

BEFORE SHE \ 

MAKES ME EAT 

THIS MESS! „ 



X 



X 



■P 



m^ 



YOU'RE. TO 
T NATS WHERE W CONSOLE THAT , 

YOUR PROMOTION it WIDOW TIL WE A 
COMES /N I K -y\ GET HER A /f 
^^NEW MATE FROM 
^S/NSAPORE I 



-M 



si 



'^jAJ 



\W*^ 



THEN 1 SPOSE 
I OOTTA DANCE 
HERE TIL THE, < 
WAR'S OVER I ) 



M 



mm 



jgy=- -5— <&BSSp 
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HM- LET'S SEE- 
WHAT'S THE MOST 
SPECTACULAR ACT IN 
THE SHOW?— AH! THAT'S 
IT J- HERMAN THS 
HUMAN BULLET.'- 

T'M GONNA TALK TO 
HERMAN! 



YOU 

WANT ME 

TO SHOOT 

rou our 

OF THE . 
CANNON?, 



BULLE 



YES, HERMAN - WILL 
Y'DO IT PLEASE 
HERMAN- 
WILL YA ? J-g. 

*& IF SHE SEES 
ME FLY RIGHT 
. IN FRONT OF 
S$IM HER, 'WAY UP 
IN THE AIR- 
k SHE'LL KNOW 
Kk rM BRAVE' 



OKAY, 
BUTCH -WE'D 
BETTER HURRY- 
SHE'S UP ON 
THE DIVING 
PLATFORM 
NOW! 




Enjoy Big Top in each issue of FEATURE COMICS. . 
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£&7/S POWERFUL BODY A BUL- 
tWARK AGAINST THE 
TIDE OF TREACHERY , 
,SANAR POAMS 
THE VAST JUNGLE, 
COMBATING THE 
VICIOUS ELEMENTS 
LURKING WITHIN . 
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HO, WWHAT'S 
SAMARfX THIS? 






A- 



I SEE BEAUTIFUL WHITE 
LADY LEADING SAFARI IN 
JUNGLE... SHE GO INTO 
SNAKE COUNTRY, TQ~ 
FIND TWIN SISTER SHE /J 
NO SEE SINCE 
THEY LITTLE 

G/RLf *...«*■ >*" A 
WHITE 
WOMAN 
GO INTO 
THE SNAKE 
i-k COUNTRY? 



- '' ' :'*■. 



THE SNAKE COUNTRY 
IS VERY DANGEROUS.. 
SAMAR WILL HELP 
THE WHITE WOMAN? 



fete*±* 



--"S 



KS 






.^•" 



1, 31 
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DESCENDING FROM THE TREES, 
SAMAR APPROACHES A CAMP BOW. 



MANY DAYS NOW? 
WE CAMP. .MISSy 
SAHIB IN TENT, 
VERY WEAK! SHE] 
HAVE P«/ERf 







I get") 

M/Mf J 






More of Samar in the August issue of FEATURE COMICS— on sale June 24th. 



[///that scared 'em 
flatfoot- now 
we'll take care 

OF THEM- 




SUT A GLANCING BLOW FROM j 
BEWlND.^r^ 



w 




a 




OUT OUR | 
WAY, REDSKIN.' 









DAYLIGHTS 




JIMMY 



HEAD 
HURT.... 






RIGHT! THERE'S 
MY NEW 
SKYROCKET PLANE 
READY FOR HER 
TRIAL SPIN..... 
HEDE COMES 
JENKINS, MY 
PILOT- -SOT TO 
WARN HIM OF 
THOSE SPIES) 




0GH-)| 

eoT-UM 




m,teo&£ 



THE WHIRLING PROPELLOR 
NARROWLY MI55E5 THE SPY 
BUT KNOCKS HIM OFF SUARD. . . . 





5UDPENLY FLATFOOT LEAPS 
ATA NEARBY PLANE MOTOR... 




f^f& BUT THEY'RE NO MATCH FOR 
7# 1 THEIR FOE5. 






Follow Reynolds Of The Mounted each month in FEATURE COMICS. 



THAT'S JUST 
WHY I'M GONNA 
DO IT.' I LIKE 
TO GET HER 
GOAT.'/ 





MICKEY FINN 



By Lank Leonard 



YOUR UNCLE PHIL 
THINKS HE 
RATES' A BASS 
TO THE OPENING 
GAME, EH MIC- 
KEY « 



HE'S AN ALDER 
MAN,TOM..HE 
THINKS ALL POLI- 
TICIANS GET 'EM, 
HE'S GONNA 
SQUAWK TO THE 
MAYOR,. AS IF IT WILL 
CO ANY GOOD.'.' rf- 



^mf. 



WHAT 'TODAY? I'VE BEEN Y 
SO BUSY I FOBGOT ALL < 
ABOUT ITi WHAT? NO, I'M 
SORRY, BUT I COULDN'T 
DO IT.'.' I'LL SEND 
JOE DALY, THE CITY 
COMPTROLLER OVECTO 
HANDLE IT PQE ME.. . 




NO SIR, L-^ 
BUT I THINK 
THE POLICE 
COMMISSIONER 
WOULD BE GLAD 
TO DO IT FOR YOU 





ALDEBMAN,, • KNOW YOU 
WANT TO SEE ME ABOUT 
SOMETHING IMPORTANT, 
BUT IT WILL HAVE TO WAIT. 
RIGHT NOW I WANT YOU 
TO SACRIFICE GOME 
OF >OUR VALUABLE 
TIME AND DO ME A 
GREAT FAVOR. 1 




I'M ALDERMAN 

FINN , . I WANT 

TO SPEAK 
TO THE MAYOR 
ABOUT A VERY 

IMPORTANT 
. MATTER.' 





BUT JOE, I'VE SOT ) I'M SORRY, 
TO HAVE SOMEONE < ME, MAYOR.' 
THERE TO REPRESENT ) I'M BUSY, 
THE CITY GOVERNMENT.' \TOO.' WHY 
MY SECRETARY FORGOT ) NOT SEND 
ABOUT THE APPOINT- /THE PBES" 
MENT THE SAME j — IDENTQF 
THE BOARD 
OF ALDER- 
MEN -2 _-^ 



AS I DID.'.' 



AS PCa-SIDENTOF 
THE BOARD OF 
ALDERMEN, YOU 
ARE THE PERFECT 
MAN TO REPRE- 
SENT ME 
SOL1NAS 




IT'S IMPOS- 1 
SlBLE.. I'M J 
SICKI! HOW 
ABOUT TRYING 
MCGILLICUDDY, 
THE BOROUGH 
PRESIDENT. 



THE POLICE *< WELL ^AOU'D feJ 
COMMISSIONER ) BETTER GET 
IS OUT OF y SOMEONE 

SOON, SIR. 1 YOU'RE| 
DUE THERE IN 
HALF AN HOUR! 




THIS MAN WHO jSl 
WAITING TO SEE 
YOU.. HE'S A 
CITY OFFICIAL ] 





HOW MANY HAV£ T YOU LOST 




MICKEY FINN 



Bv Lank Leonard 



YOU ONLY RMD A Y WELL, I'M GONNA 
COLLAR FOB J HAVE VIC GOLD- 
THAT WATCH, <MAN LOOK AT IT 
UNCLE PHIL J! IT 1 HE MAY 
COULDN'T LAST 
FOREVER 





DON'T LEAN BACK 

LKETHATiGET 
UPAND 
SET IT.'.' 





MICKEY FIN 



By Lank Leonard 



DAYLIGHT V l'LL\ DON'T TOUCH 
SAVING TMI )™bj£$ffi ''■ 

lfflSEffiak iWSSiy SAVING TIME 



re 



HO HUM I FIVE 

MINUTES TO ONEJI 

WELL I'LL CHANGE IT 

JTO DAYLIGHT TIME 

AND TUEN IN' 



K 



% 



£/' 






I 



WE LOSE AN HOUR, THEN 
WE SET ONE SACK . . 
' WHEN YOU LOSE SOW5- 
THING IT'S •SOMETHING 
TAKEN AWAY. IT'S 
r ALL SO VEEV SIMPLE 



.WHEN' 



[CONCENTRATE] 
.ON IT.'.' 



i 



FRIGHTEN MEWILLYAJ 
JUST STICK Youe 
' HEAD OUT ONCE 
MORE.. I DAEE 
YA 




BUT, YOU BROKE 
THE CUCKOO 
BIED WHEN VOU 
SET IT FOE 

DAVDGHT Time 

ItIhASNTCUC^GETTIN' THE 
ED SINCE. 1 .' nffff^TT c UOCK,. NO 
ONE ELSE. 



I BROKE ITON 
PUEPOSE BE- 
CAUSE I HATED 
THE SOUNDOF 
ITNOWlSOTOyJ 

BED.. I'M ■*< 



1\. 



MAYBE HE DIDN'T 
LIKE THE CUCKOO 
BUT HE NEVER 
BGHOKEITON PUR-1 
ROSE,. WE'LL 
BUST THE WHOLE ] 
CLOCK NOW.'.' 





WmMm.'/ CO L TUE2N IT 
AHEAD AN HOUR OR 

BACK AN HOUR? 
LET'S SEE. .THE L. 

IS TO SAVE DAY- 
LIC3HTJ1 




:;iLi 



SO IF IT GETS DARK NOWATEK3HT 
O 'CLOCK AND I WANT IT TO STAY 
LIGHT TILL NINE, IT'LL MEAN 
THAT WHEN THE CLOCK SAYS 
EIGHT IT'LL REALLY BE SEVEN 
OR IS IT THE OTHER WAY _, 




"■".'/\T WAS HALFA MINUTE 
TO ONE.. SO I'LL TURN 
IT BACK TO EXACTLY 
*» TWELVE.',' 



a-P 








he's 
OFTeM 

VWROJq 








Mickey finn 



By Lank Leonard 



DON'T F0BG57 TO 
SEETHEDOCTOB 
ABOUT VDUR BLOOD J HE'SDOIN' 
PRESSURE, r— <L ME ANY t-1 




Mickey Finn is a rior of fun in the August issue of FEATURE COMICS. 



fHEFffittSKi&WttCHgS ANjNDiANTRl3Ak 



AMOmTMB mvmsrs, 

iHEGOVSRNOm AND 
HIS mu&HTER ENJ<tf\ 
■'THE Sito$& 




you'Re NOT 
HURr.. GOOD- 
QUICK.. IN 




THE. KIDNAPPERS PULL UPTQ 
AN OLD SHACK,.. 




M&ANWWLE THE /ND/ANS GET /MPATIENT., 



el 







Fargo Kid comes to you again in the August issue of FEATURE COMICS. 




PROB'BLY 
'ANOTHER 

DR/P 
TRYIM' TO 
CUT IN ON 
SOME 

OF 

MOM'S 

D0U6H! 




r£* 



NEVER 

HAVE I 
SEEN TH' 

SEA 
LOOK SO 

BEAUTIFUL.' 



HOW ABOUT 
A SWIM, 
MARGE ? 



'I SHOULD 
MIND MY 
$ KID 
BROTHER!, 



L 



®? 



<j 



m 



MM- 
LOOKS LIKE 

MY 
OPPORTUNITY.'; 






X SAY, LITTLE 
MAN '<- WOULDN'T 
YOU LIKE TO 

PLAY' WITH ME, 

WHILE YOUR. 

SISTER IS 
SWIMMING ? 



SURE, 
FATSO -WHY 



NOT: 



~&$i 






m 



A 



LET'S PLAY 

WAR!- I'll 

ATTACK WITH 

THE OLD 

BAY'NET.' 



*~% 



m 



NOWS'POSE * 
YOU'RE AN 
/NCEND/ARY BOMB. 
AN 1 I'M PUTT/N' 
YOU OUT WITH r 



HBW 

SAND /N MY 
EYES/ -I 
CAN'T 

see/ 



OKAY 
WE'LL 
PLAY 

BLACK 
OUT/ , 



AND THIS /S " 
HOW IT FEELS 
T'GET TAGGED 
BY A TORPEDO-, 



I GUESS 



I 



% 



M 



n 



■Jzk 



HEH-HEH.' PLAYFUL 
LITTLE TYKE.' 
HOW I LOVE 
K/DD/ES! 



YOU W-.TO LET THAT \VHUH? SAY- 
CfZWHLYJ. little BRAT f AIN'T THIS 
'^f^Afi^^ such), YOU* KID 



A$i, 



i$h>*SQr 






GOODNESS NO.' —HERE'S 
MY KID BROTHER —I'VE 
HAD TO PROTECT HIM FROM 
THAT ROUGHNECK 
PLAYMATE 



OF YOURS. 






v- 



H 



HERE COMES I .,'.iOt 

BIG SISTER 

NOW, 
MISTER.' 



STEADY, PAL.' 
WE'LL QET 
YOU BACK 

TO THE 

BEACH! 



-» ,--.- r .,.-^ -- 



NOT 
IF I CAN 
HELP IT J 

YOU 
DON'T; 



A*- 



& 



More of Lala Palooza and Vincent next month in FEATtJItE COMICS. 




tWING IS LEADING HIS 
ND AT THE CLOVER. CLUB 
IN HIS LAST NUMBER FOR 
A FEW WEEKS.... 



...AND SO, FOLKS, WE LEAVE 
IN THE MORNING FOR 
HOLLYWOOD/ 





NEXT MORN IMG AT" THE 
AIRPORT. 



J 



SO THE STUDIO 



IS GOING TO FURNISH 
THE BAND, EH, SWING? 



somewhere out 
the plane battles a 
violent electrical 

STO RM... f j 



YES, BONNIE 

IT'S TOO 
EXPENSIVE TO 
TRANSPORT A 
BAND ACROSS 
THE 
COUNTRY/ 




THE PLANE APPEARS OVER 
THE HOLLYWOOD AIRPORT. 
SUDDENLY. , .. 





AFTER THE DAV ON THE 
MOVIE SET. n 



THAT 



DON T 
MAN'S FACE IS J GET 
FAMILIAR/ r-"^ MELO- 
DRAMATIC, 
FORGET IT. ^ \\\ BONNIE/ 
LET'S GO 
TO THE 
HOTEL, 




I DIDN'T WANT TO WORRY 
SONNIE, BUT THAT MAN'S 
FACE IS 

familiar! /lip you mean 




SOON... A MASKED MAN 
CLIMBS THE FIRE ESCAPE. 




HE ENTERS... AND QUICKLY BLACKJACKS SWING/ AS HE STARTS TO LEAVE, TOBV AWAKENS. 





SOMEWHAT GROGGY, TOBY 
APPROACHES SWING'S BED. ... 




OVER AND OVER THEY ROLL. ..THEN... 

YOU J ia 

ASKED 
FOR IT/ 





THE HOUSE DETECTIVE 
INVESTIGATES ..... 




BACK IN BONNIE'S ROOM... 



WHAT THE. ..IT LOOKS 
LIKE A MAN ON THE FIRE 




THIS SHOULD SCARE 
HIM AWAY, WHOEVER. 
HE IS/J 



mmmsm 

NEXT MORNING,... 




AFTER A: FEW DAVE REST, 
©WING i&Mk&K, :QM:^r'H&'f 
MCWi& SETi 



BEHIND SCHEDULE, SWING. 
DO YOU MIND WORK- 
ING LATE? 2 

\9~* NOT 
AT ALL.' 





Don't miss the next exciting adventure of Swing Sisson. 








THE 
MIGHT/ 
MITE 

Tb</-&ILL FOX- 



V0^ 






e W? 






7H^ WHOLE WORLD WAITS 
ANXIOUSLY f=OR "THE RE- 
SULTS Sf=- THE TRANSRjSiaA 




{ WONDER WHATf^^- 
THEY WANT A 






p EDSRAL 
BOMB 
SQUADS 

/9 



Follow Poison Ivy in the August issue of FEATURE COMICS— on sale June 24th. 



ONE OF THE GIRLS COM- 
MITTED SUICIDE BECAUSE 
SHE WASN'T ADMITTED 

into our soRORrry, 

AND STRANGELy 
ENOUGH. 



fl. 



JH 



MOTHER DIED 
OF A STROKE 
SHORTLY 
\AFTER. SINCE 
THEN, A GHOST 
HAS MADE 
SEVERAL AT- 
TEMPTS TO 
CHOKE SOME 
OF OUR GIRLS! 



•M WORRIED 
ABOUT SETT* 
SHE WAS THE DEAD' 
tGlRL'5 
, CLOSEST 
FRIEND. 
[SE&M 9b I HAVEN'T 

SEEN HER 
FOR SEV- 
ERAL HOURS..] 



WHAT'S THAT?! 



IT MUST 1 
BE THE 
GHOST 
AGAIN/ 



5*^ 



mm 



jL 



HAPPENED PBGGYTJ 

y A GHOST. . IT 
CLUTCHED My 

THROAT AND. .AND 
SHOUTED. .SETTy. 



i *W 



mC>&ENLY,A GHOSTLY 
SPECTRE SHIMMERS- 
THROUGH THE ROOM., 



^ 



J 



THERE IT GOES f 
I THINK I'LL 
FOLLOW. . 



MY DAUGHTER'S* 
I DEATH SHALL ^„ 
\BE AVENGED! JZ J M" 



Jy 



(/'. 



HELP! 

ULPt 



I SHALL 
RETURN.. 
BEWARE!. 



I'LL BE READY 
|FOR yOU NEXT 
TIME? 



THATMUS-. . 

BEBeTTy/jlOMf 



BE 



r THIS IS GETTING' 
SERIOUS. THAT 
POOR KID IS 
IN DANGER! 



J 






/?#"■ 



/»-" 






PRETEND YOU 
-ARE READING, 
BETT 1 /.. I'M 
SURE THIS SET 
UP WILL BRlNGj 
HER BACK. 




A PEW M/rsiuT^LATe&.'j 




IT'S ALL RIGHT; ^\j 
GIRLS. SHE'S ONLV 
PAINTED.. BUT My 
J^LANS ARE 
RUINED f 






i GOOD f HE'S UNCONSCIOUS.) tP&^iiu, THE DOOR OF 

' BETTYS ROOM S W/NGS OPEN. 




. V 




WAIT MOTHER/ BETTY 
IS INNOCENT.' SHE 
HAD NOTHING TO DO JF 

WITH MY DEATH f 

BELIEVE ME? 




Read Zero, Ghost Detect} ve, »q each issue of FEATURE COMICS. 




THE BLACK X WE MUST 
DEZAGON HAS ) SE ON OUR 
TAWfBN CAKE ./WAV,. I 1-iAVE 
OP THIS <^OTME!2STO 
NUISANCE.'.' ) CONTACTAND 
VEEY LITTLE 
TIM 





W RIGHT. .AND NOW M 
VOU HAVE NJOTIME 
TO GET IN TOUCH 
WITH VOUK RALSJ 
77V/S" IS OHI= T/MB 
THE BLACK PEAGQN 
/S GOING 70 FAIL 



grp> ^ 

r FOOLS.. 
THERE ABE 
HUNDREDS 
SIDES 





VOU BIEDS DON'T 
WANT TO USE THOSE 

SUNS 






TWEEES NO USEOPLOOKINGFOE 
WIM ■ . Me WAS A THOUSAND 
DIFT=E52ENT FACES,. AND TOR 
ALL WE WCNOW, HE MAY HAVE 
BEEN. 



F" 



SCOTCHMAN WE 
WERE TALKING 




SO THE SCOTCHMAN 
WAS REALLY THE BLACK 
DRAGONi CMON..WEVE 
GOT TO REACH SANDS 

FO»NT BEACH IN A 
HURRY.'.' 




lATM/Z„ 





THEY ALL LEAD TO THE ' 

WATER! LOOKS AS IF THE SLACK- 
DRAGON'S MEN WERE 
DRAGGING SOMETHING 
..OIL DRUMS OR 





YOU'EE CRAZY.' THEY COULDN'T 
TAKE A BOAT OUT IN THE BAY 
WITHOUT GETTING SHELLED 
FROM A DOZEN 
SHORE 1 GUNS.' 



THERE- AREA COZEN 
TROOP SHIPS LEAVING 

IN AN HOUR... AND ^ 
SOME- THING TELLS J 
ME THOSE MINES ^ 
WILL BE TIMED TO GO 
OFF JUST AS THE 
SHIP'S PAS?S 
OVER THEM.'.' 



THE ONLY THING WE 
CAN CO ISTOGET 
TO THE DOCKS AND 
STOP THE 




BEAT IT/ YOU \ WE'RE GOING TO 
KIDS. .VOU'RE )SEE COLONEL AMES 

ON ARMY < AND THAT'S 
PROPERTY.' ifc»__ THAT.'.' 






jy^^jr 


foUC CREDENTIALS 
*JL WILL TAKE r^ 
M^OXBSE-OF / 


W+ e^i 


1 »r ^t : ■ hi -Jit 1 ~4&k 


H 




p^\^ 


\ Aft BHfc^*"'™ """^ 


**■ IkX 


S^k-^'^^f 


lr* 


kA\jV \^&- "^r^ 




f ■! W\\^r 


l*^^^ 







A.ND LET THOSE 
SHIRS <SO OUT. 1 ? 
WE'RE STAVI NS. . 
...AND MOPE 
THOSE BOMBS 



THERE THEY GO., 
we CAN STOP 
IG NOW' 




HOLY MACKEREL i 

THOSE MINE'S 

WOULD HAVE A 

BLOWN THE ~ 

SHIPS TO &/TS.'.' 




THEN. . TUMBLING 
EXPLOSIONS HURL THE 
WATER OP SAN FRANCISCO 
BAY UPWARD WITH 
DEVASTATING PURY.. 




ASTHE BRIGADIERS 
REACH COL,AMe'SQFFlG\ 




AMA&KOP 
HIM'SSLF*!,' 



THAT'S WHV HE 
WAS SO INSISTANT 
THE- SHIFS SHOULD 
LEAVEi THE 
COLONEL AMES WE 
SAW WASTHE53L4C^ 
DRAGON 
AGAIN. 




r VOU WIN AGAIN.. 
BUT WE'RE NOT 
FINISHED VET... 
NOT TILL WE'VE 
RUN VOL) AND ^ 
YOUR EATS I 
WST3 INTO THE 
PACIFIC" 



Rutty Eyas and the BoyvUie Brigadiers come to you every month in FEATURE COMICS. 




The crowd facing Desk Ser- 
geant O'Conner had almost dou- 
bled in the last hour. It was 9:30 
at night. The sergeant was tired, 
and his ears were burning with 
the denunciations hurled at him 
by the angry mob. 

It was strange, this sudden tire- 
stealing wave which was inun- 
dating the whole country. And 
not so strange after all. The gov- 
ernment curtailment of new tires 
and tubes had created a monster 
that might easily become an un- 
controllable force of evil. ' Old 
gangsters and racketeers had 
grasped at the "new deal" of tire 
snitching with unholy glee. It 
looked like a good thing to them. 

Well, it was surely making 
things tough for the police, 
thought Sergeant O'Conner. And 
everyone of those people reviling 
him had the same complaint to 
make: someone had stolen their 
spare tire; or two tires; or all four 
tires, plus the wheels. And what 
was the police doing about it? 

"We're doing all we can," 
groaned Sergeant O'Conner. 
"Sign your complaint and go 
home, please — we'll let you know 
when we find something." 

Someone laughed derisively. 
"Yeah, go home and you'll let us 
know when you find something! 
What have you guys found so 
far? Nothing!" 

The thing that made it so tough 
for the police was the fact that 
nobody ever saw their tires being 
stolen. The thefts usually hap- 
pened on dark streets, in unlocked 
garages, even in parking lots. 
Without a suspect you can't make 
an arrest! 

After a week of the ever-mount- 
ing thefts, the situation had be- 
come so bad that the newspapers 
ran editorials, quite often 
couched in faint sarcasm for the 
city's law-enforcing bodies- But 



the same situation was every- 
where. The whole country was 
being ravaged by tire thieves, 
who had now built a powerful 
"bootlegging" faction dealing in 
"hot" tires. .The newspapers re- 
ferred to it as the "Black Market." 

Perry Scott arrived in Hamp- 
ton a week after the city had been 
snowed under by thieves. He 
went to see Police Commissioner 
Burke. Burke was in a dither, too. 

"It's getting beyond us, Scott," 
he cried. "It's clear outa our 
hands now. We can't watch every 
dark street, or post a man at every 
parked car." The commissioner 
shook his head with a groan. "If 
we only had some plan 

"Do you ever.recover any stolen 
tires?" Perry asked. 

"Occasionally," said Burke. 
"Not very often. And when we 
do, it's a ten to one chance that 
the owner can't identify his prop- 
erty . . . We held an auction sale 
last week of several hundred 
stolen tires and wheels — property 
for which we could not find the 
owners." 

"Why don't people record the 
serial numbers of their tires?" 
Perry wanted to know. "Seems to 
me that would — " 

"Yeah, why don't they!" cried 
the commissioner. "If they did 
that we'd have no trouble re- 
turning the property — in case we 
recovered it." 

Perry went to his hotel, mull- 
ing the situation over. Burke was 
his friend; he'd like to help the 
old police official. But how? 

In the hotel lobby he bought 
an evening paper. The headlines 
screamed another big theft of 
tires — without the thieves leav- 
ing a clue. 

"Heck of a thing, isn't it?" said 
the clerk. "What's the cops doin' 
anyway?" 

Perry didn't answer. He 



strolled over to a faT cnaiV and 
slumped into it to read his paper. 
A page boy began calling, '"Mr. 
Condon . . .paging Mr. Condon!" 

A swarthy chap sitting not far 
from Perry said, "Here, boy!" He 
took the telegram, gave the boy 
a tip. Perry watched as the man 
read the wire. A change came 
over his face, half grin. The man 
looked around quickly, turned 
and headed for a telephone booth. 
Perry got up and walked past the 
man's vacant chair. He had seen 
a slip of paper drop from Con- 
don's pocket when he got up. 

With a deft motion Perry 
picked up the paper. Noncha- 
lantly he walked across the lobby, 
and in a secluded alcove read the 
message. 

"H. Bentley . .'. car 99728 ... 
SP . . . Fby 20." i 

"Hmmm!" said Perry, drop- 
ping the slip into his pocket. 
"Looks like code, or a cryptogram 
. . . Say! I wonder if that could 
mean — '" 

— — - 




Perry hastened into a phone 
booth and called Commissioner 
Burke. When he had told him 
about the note, Burke asked him 
to hurry over to the office. "Might 
be something we can get our 
teeth into," he said. 

But Burke could make nothing 
of it. Glancing at it again. Perry 
suddenly exclaimed, "Look here, 
that could be the number of a 
freight car! And 'SP' might mean 
the Southern Pacific!" 

"Wait a minute!" cried Burke. 
"I believe you have something 
there. This is the 20th, too! Hey, 
let's get goin' down to the freight 
yards!" 

The yardmaster informed them 
that there was such a car number. 



The manifests showed it to con- 
tain several thousand tires con- 
signed to the Army. 

At this moment two Army 
officers entered the yardmaster's 
office. "We've come to get that 
car of tires," one of them said. 

The yardmaster said that the 
car would be switched to the 
unloading platform in about an 
hour. 

Perry and Burke left the office 
and wandered down toward the 
yards. 

"One thing," said Burke, "we 
can't watch that car during the 
day. If it was slated for a knock- 
over, I guess the Army beat 'em 
to it." 

"I'm not sure about those 
'Army officers'," said Perry.. 
"Something about 'em — " 

"You mean they might be 
phoneys — crooks?" 

"They might," said Perry. 
"Just to make sure, let's call the 
commanding officer and see what 
he knows about the tires and 
these rookies." 

The commanding officer gave 
them an earful: He knew about 
the tires, all right. But no one 
had been dispatched from camp 
to pick them up. 

"Well, what do you make of 
that?" Perry asked. 

"Holy smoke!" shouted Burke. 
"I'd better get a bunch of the 
boys down to the yards and — " 

"Not so fast," said Perry. "If 
you do that we won't get a chance 
to grab anybody. No. Here's a 
better plan: we'll let 'em unload 
the tires and tail 'em." 

"Good," said Burke. "And 
since this is government prop- 
erty, we'd better put the FBI 
wise." 

A huge trailer truck was 
backed \ip to the unloading plat- 
form by the time the car of tires 
was switched to the proper track. 
The two "army" officers were 
there to direct the unloading 
operations of some seven men. 
Perry and Burke watched from 
the cupola of a nearby caboose. 

"Downright daring, eh, Com- 
missioner?" said Perry as the last 
of the tires were stacked in the 
trailer. "Imagine stealing gov- 




ernment stuff in broad daylight, 
and impersonating Army officers. 
Takes guts!" 

Burke nodded grimly. "There 
they go. We'll let 'em get well on 
their way, then tail 'em." 

The huge truck rumbled away, 
an entire carload of tires aboard, 
,and all the men in the cab. 

The chase led them far out in 
the suburbs of Hampton. It was 
just sunset. The big truck drew 
up to a large warehouse and a 
pair of monstrous doors slid back. 
The truck vanished inside and the 
doors closed. 

"Come on," Perry said. "We've 
got to get in there somehow. I 
think we'll get a surprise!" 

They found a narrow door that 
led to an equally narrow stairway. 
Cautiously they crept inside and 
began ascending the steep steps. 
It led to a loft that commanded 
a clear view of the floor below. 

"Look," said Perry, pointing. 
"There's the truck. And look at 
the tires — thousands of them 
racked along the walls. What' re 
those guys doing over in the 
corner?" 

Burke shook his head. "Looks 
something like a vulcanizing 
machine, but—" 

"I've got it!" whispered Perry. 
"They're stamping out serial 
numbers, and probably putting 
on their own numbers. Clever — ■ 
what?" 

Then Commissioner Burke cut 
loose with a terrific sneeze. In- 
stantly the lights went out below. 



Men shouted commands. A pistol 
shot stabbed the darkness. The 
mob was making for the exits. 

"Now you've done it!" said 
Perry. "Of all things — " 

"Hey, look!" said Burke. The 
lights had come back on. A dozen 
FBI agents were covering the 
mobsters with guns. 

'.'Say, I didn't know they were 
tailin' the crooks, too!" said 
Burke. 

"I did," Perry told him. 
"Thought they'd make a nice 
arrest — and looks like they did. 
Come on> the show's about over!" 

The police department, and the 
FBI agents insisted that the big 
, arrest of tire thieves was all due 
to Perry Scott's astuteness, and so 
they had him in the City Audi- 
torium that same night, where 
traffic experts and other officials 
were to give talks warning car 
owners how to protect their tires. 

At Burke's urging, Perry went 
up to the rostrum. After the ap- 
plause had died, he said, "Well, 
friends, now that I'm up here I 
might as well say a word or two. 
I had my own tires stolen a few 
days ago. The thief got away 
without me seeing him. That, 
you must admit, makes it hard 
for the police to track down the 
thief. 

"So I've formulated a few pre- 
cautions. Here they are: 

Don't park cars on dark streets. 

Keep your garage locked. 

Never leave your car in an 
unattended lot. 

And last but not least, brand 
your tires with your license num- 
ber. It's easy: Heat an ice pick 
and burn the numbers right into 
the casings. That way the police, 
if your tires are stolen, can call 
you immediately by tracing your 
license number."'. 

"That's the best bit of advice 
ever handed out to protect one's 
tires," said Burke, shaking hands. 
"Drop in on us again soon, Perry, 
my lad. You'd make a swell cop! " 
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60LLI56-A. PRESENT 
FOR THE 15™ WEDDIW6 
ANNIVERSARY 16 SILVBZ! 
— AW I'VE 0A/LY GOT 
i * 2.5° W TME BANK / 
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.'VE SEEN TO PRACTICALLY 

EVERY -STORE IN TOWN, BUT 

WO LUCK / THERE'S OMLV 

ONE MORE SHOP TO LOOK 

INTO-- THAT'S ACROSS 

THE PARK ' 
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Pj>-V" 
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MOT BEING ABLE TO FIMD ^ 
A SUITABLE PRESENT FOR 
YOUR ANNIVERSARY -I'LL 

JUST HAVE TO 
1 ^P"*k GIVE YOU TME 

i MONEV IT'S 

OKAY TWOUSW, 
ALLS/LVH/?/ 
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SLESS VOOR G£H£ROU$ LITTLE 
M£ART/ WITM THOUGHTFUL YOUNG | 
CITIZENS LIKE YOU , AMERICA 
WON'T HAVE TO WORRY ABOUT 
HER FUTURE ' 
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QUALITY* COMIC GROUP magazines are "tops" in action, mystery and humor. 
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SPIDER 
WIDOW 

6*andm<rifoer op <Hrvovl 
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"" AU SET 
VIANNE? 

let's see if you can 

stay on that aquaplane 

This timej 
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G/Mf /T 
Alt SWES , 
GOT/ Z'/W 
READY! 



>- ;i ~ ,, fcj*"^ *^^i8S' 



zu s/vow 7wat 

HOB ABLESON I 
CAN RIDE 

THIS 
THING/ 



f 



)) > 



"'[ ' 



J?**? 



»F 



l-Jg^ 



b* 



WWV, THAT g/S AIM/ 
HE'S GO/MS TO /MAKE /ME 

SW//M bacac. wA/r r/z./. 

J CATCH HIMf 



W 4 
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I'LL REST AWHILE ON 
BOARD THIS SHIP BEFORE 
I START TO SWIM 
BACK TO THE 
LANDING. 




O 



■■:■&. .' 
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W£gl, WELL, If IT 
AiK*TiA CUTE LITTLE 
M>';?MAlp COME UP 
JO SEE JO- JO! 




YJ 




f IT'S O.K. WITH ME, SISTER, 
BUT DON'T LET THE OLD 
LADY SEE YA ABOARD 
SHIP/ 




JO -JO! YOU DONKEY.' 
GET THAT GIRL OFF THIS SHIP/ 
yOU KNOW I DON'T ALLOW 
• PASSENGERS ABOARD/ ' m 



I'M TERRIBLY SORRY/ 
J ONLY STOPPED 
TO REST A 
MOMENT/ 





GET BELOW, 

TOHOTO.i 

SHE'S SEEN 

\OU! 




THAT JAPANESE LOOKED 
MIGHTY SUSPICIOUS. 
IT WOULDN'T HURT TO 
HAVE THE SPIDER WIDOW , 

DROP IN TONIGHT, 
JUST TO CHECK 
■LIP ON HIM! 

~~o 

O 

o 




. . ■ > < i<* m 



AW, DIANNE, DON'T 
GET SORE/ 



Vr~~A 









NOBODY ASKBD YOU ! 
NOW GET FORWARD AND 
KEEP A SHARP LOOKOUT. 
I'LL HANDLE THE 
BUSINESS, SEE? 
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JUST THEN, JO-JO TRIPS OVER THE 
SPIDER WIDOW IN THE DARkN£SS. 



WHAT'S GOH' 

on ueizs ? 
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/ .SO, WE'VE GOT A SPY ABOARD, 
V WEy. ? AA/D AW OtD #AG AT 
^~\ TWAT/ W£U P/X YOU/ 





AND... 



tr^M SPIERS! A faS&swP 










I ...fOR THE SPIDER WIDOW, 

I SEEING MADAM LARGOSSl SAFE 
' IN THE HAN PS OF THE COAST 
PATROL, HAS VANISHED INTO 
THE" NIGHT, TO AWAIT HE"R 
CHANCE TO CAST HER WEB 
-OP JUSTICE ONCE AGAIN, 



<m 



TWAT WAS CLOSE.' THEY 
ALMOST FOUND OUT WHO 
1H£ SPIDER WIDOW 
REALLY IS! 



H 



k PATCH! 



i,i<Hif 



Attothsr tpuode of The Spidu Widow in the August issue of FEATURE COMICS. 
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& concentration 
of Jap vessels is 
a dire threat to 
the hard pressed 
units of the 

american fleet, 
forced to take 
refuge in a 
strange harbor. . 
but spin shaw's 
keen intelligence 
and death-defying 
courage finds a 
wav to deal with 

the enemy. . 
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WATTLE WAGONS OF THE 

US. FLEET LIE AT ANCHOR 

IN THE FAR EASTERN 

hi ARBOR OF SAN BOON. 



Qn AN AMERICAN AIRCRAFT CARRIER. 



m 



THERE ARE AT LEAST TEN 

SNIPS OF THE JAP FLEET 

AT THE WURABAYA BASE . 

WE WON'T BE FREE TO 

OPERATE UNTIL THEY'RE 

DESTROYED. 1 
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YOU'RE TO LEAD 
A BOMBER 
SQUADRON AND 
BLAST 'EM OUT. 
GOOD LUCK/ 
SHAW.' 
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SPIN REPORTS TO HIS 
COMMANDER, 







SPIN'S PILOT BOAT TREMBLES 
AS THE JAP SWELLS STRIKE 
(THE CRUISER BEHIND HIM. 




■IIT AGAIN AND AGAIN,THE, 

:»UISER GO ES TO THE / 

I0TJOM. I . . IdJ 





\M A SHELL SMASHES THE 
PILOT BOAT, SPIN^Q IVES OVER- 





JP/N IS TAKEN ABOARD THE 
JAP PLAG&H/P, AND THE 
ADMIRAL /S AWAKENED. . 




/ 



TMAT'S A FACT; 

ADMIRAL, AND 

"M CHECKING 

OUT.' >-*" 




HERE'S ONeTN 
FOR YOU TOO/ 
CAPTAIN, SO 
YOU WON'T 



YOU SANK IT IN THE 
HARBOR f FOOLT THAT 
MEANS OUR SHIPS ARE 
TRAPPED fj%*.' 








TNEAMER/CAN BIG GUNS t 
BLAST TME JAP FLBETi 






Follow Spin Shaw in the August issue of FEATURE COMICS— on sals -junt 24th. 
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